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He took up various secretaryships, chang-
ing them as soon as he felt any danger of
his becoming permanently involved with
his employer's fortunes, whether by attach-
ment or for his own comfort's sake. During
two years he spent with a stockbroker he
doubled his capital, Then he became afraid
of the fascination of money-dealing and
joined Mr. Elihu Thomson, a prosperous
coal merchant with political ambitions. Mr.
Thomson, whom nature had modelled after
the physical pattern of the dour American
big-business man, with a lined ascetic face
and a straight fringe of close, brown-grey
hair, engaged him rather with a view to
politics than coal, and meant that he should
have an easy time. He would gladly have
made him his confidant, for he was a lonely
and simple man. But Mr. Boston's precise
and frigid manner chilled him. He became
nervous in his presence, and, to hide his ner-
vousness, brusque and overbearing; he heaped
unnecessary work upon him in the vague
hope that he would one day break out and
be human. Instead, Mr. Boston became
an adept at compiling useless statistics and
drawing up impeccable reports. His various
memoranda on the Rochton Coal and Iron